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me he believes that it will hardly be the want of money alone that will excuse to the Parliament the neglect of no't setting out a fleete, it having never been done in our greatest straits, but however unlikely it appeared, yet when it was gone about, the State or King did compass it; and there is something in it.    In like manner all the afternoon busy, vexed to see how slowly things go on for want of money.    At   night   comes,   unexpectedly  so  soon,   Mr. Gibson, who left my wife well, and all got down well with them, but not with himself, which I was afeard of, and cannot blame  him,   but  must  myself  be wiser against another time.    He had one of his bags broke, through his breeches,  and some pieces dropped out, not many, he thinks, but two, for he 'light, and took them up, and went back and could find no more.    But I am not able to tell how many, which troubles me, but the joy of having the greatest part safe there makes me bear with it, so as not to afflict myself for it.    This afternoon poor Betty Michel!, whom I love, sent to tell my wife her child was dying, which I am troubled for, poor girle!   At night home and to my flageolet.    Played with pleasure, but with a heavy heart, only it pleased me to think how it may please God I may live to spend my time in the country with plainness and pleasure, though but with little glory.    So to supper and to bed.
16th (Lord's day). Up, and called on by several on business of the office. Then to the office to look out several of my old letters to Sir W. Coventry in order to the preparing for justifying this office in our frequent foretelling the want of money. By and by comes Roger Pepys and his son Talbot, whom he had brought to town to settle at the Temple, but, by reason of our present stirs, will carry him back again with him this week. He seems to be but a silly lad. I sent them to church this morning, I staying at home at the office, busy. At noon home to dinner, and much good discourse with him, he being mighty sensible of our misery and mal-administration. Talking oi these straits we are in, he tells me that my Lord Arlington did the last week take up ^12,000 in gold, which is very likely, for all was taken up that could be. Discoursing afterwards with him of our family he told me, that when I